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Little. 
and he was determined to go through with it; 


COLLEY CIBBER's Whimſical Wager. 


was engaged in a paper war with Pope ; 
and being told one day, that Pope intended 
to proſecute him, for making too free with 
his charatter, Cibber happened to be in a 
peeviſh temper, and ſaid, 
a—e,” One of his friends, who was on the 
banter, obſerved, that was not language for a 
entleman ; and that he was fure that he 
Cibber] would not ſay ſo to _ s face. — 
„ By G—d, Sir, (ſays Colley) 1 would tell 
* fo, or any puppy that ſhould offer to take 
« his part. 
"This aſſertion was what they were fiſhing 


for, and they now perceived him to be in a 


right cue to be worked up to any pitch ; and 
ſo it proved; for, before they parted, they 
provoked him to lay a bet of one hundred 
guineas, that he would bid Pope kiſs his a—e 
a the public playhouſe ; bid the company he 
{at vich kiſs his a—C, let them be who they 
would; bid box, pit, and gallery, Lende 


| kiſs bis a—e; likewiſe, and in concljifon, 
did the whole houſe kiſs his ae. 


*T! nadwager ſobn got wind, a 


= geber 9 that Pope inte noed being 
at the p 

came, the houſe was crouded. It being the 
beginning of term, the Solicitor and Attorney 
General were both i in the ſtage-bix, accord- 


ay the next night, When the time 


ing to ancient cuſtom ; and who ſhould be 
perched between them, but Alexander the 
Well, Colley had bought the collar, 


fo, juſt when the laſt muſic was playing, and 
the curtain ready to be drawn up, he rang 


and puſhed boldly on the ſtage.—Cibber 
bowed; the houſe clapped. He bowed 


again; all was attention; ang he thus began: 


% Ladies and Gentlemen, { have a ſtory to 
te tell you; to which, if yau do not honour 


t me with a patient W I muſt loſe one 


* one hundred guineas,” Upon this an 

univerſal clap enſued, and a general cry of, 

The ſtory ! the ſtory ! He {hus proceeded : 
Lou muſt n Ladies and Gentlemen, 


He may kiſs my 


r is well known that the late Colley Cibber | © that there lived in this city, 


© my-arle. 
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it was 


| © Kiſs-my-arſe. 


an honeſt old 
„ Trencher-maker, who had ſaved a very 
« conhiderable fortune; and having two 
ſons, named K1LL-'£M-ALL, and Kiss-MY= 
* ARSE, he bequeathed his landed eſtate to 
« eldeſt ſon Kill 'em-all, and his buſineſs and 
* ſtock in trade, to the youngeſt ſon Kiſs: 
Now it happened, Ladies and 
„Gentlemen, that Kill-'em-all i ina few years 
*« ſpent his patrimony; and what does he do, 
but ſets up the buſineſs of trencher-making 
directly under the noſe of his brother 


had the oppoſition begun, but the brothers 
began to hate the fight of each other; 
that if they both chanced to be at the pla 


the ſame night, you would fee KilF-em-all _ 
in the pit, and Kiſs-my-arle inthe i i 


* or elſe Kill-em-all in the 

6 Kiſs-my-arſe 1 1n the pit. 

times 10 might ſee Kill. — in the * 
gal jan Kifs-my-arfe in t hinges 


liery 
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but as neither of them could write h 
| «© ſelves.” they employed ſeribhlers zach 


*«* arſe Mr. Pope [bowing to him. ] 
after the commencement of the 


AL they went to law with each other about 


e defamation, 
e cil the Solicitor General, and Kiſs- m 
% Mr. Attorney General No, I miſtake ; 
© Kill-'ein-all choſe the Attorney General, 
% and Kiſs-my-arſe Mr. Solicitor [bowing 
„ occaſionally to both. ] At laſt, by the in- 
t terpoſition of friends, they agreed to ſub. 
« mit it to an arbitration ; and then it was 
finally ſettled, that, to obviate ſubſequent 
“ diſputes, Kill. em- alls trenchers ſhould. 


« for the future, be made all ſquare, and 


e thoſe of Kim -arſe all round.” 
This 


piece of 


8 ——— : 


FOWLER, PRINTER, nnn is. 


It is an old ſaying, that, 
i* Two of a trade can never agree; and 1 8 
«© am ſure it is a true one; for no ſooner 


ſo 


Bye-and-bye they got into a paper Nr 


„ fide to do it for them; ſo Kill-em-att © i 
choſe your humble ſervant, and Ki 
Soon 8 
paper-war, - 


Kill-'em-all choſe for coun. 
-arſe 


& 
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umour was received with . D 
great applauſe, ald Cibber won hs 9 25 
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